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fine ideals and sympathies, understanding and appreciating the
traditions of the race, determined to extend the horizon of
opportunity and upon this foundation to multiply the number
of those determined on the British destiny. But the Conservative
Party, like the Liberal, was honeycombed with vested interests,
tied to formulae which definitely turned its idealisms from ex-
pression in the practical affairs of life.

Like many others I recognized, therefore, that the democratic
machine had already reached the zenith of its usefulness, and that
to give expression to the idealisms of the war generation and
those who had followed after, some new form must be discovered.
Already the democratic institutions and parliaments of Europe
and in other parts of the world had been overthrown, both by
idealistic revolutionaries and by unscrupulous opportunists,
Russia, Italy, Spain, had been convulsed. Austria, Hungary,
Rumania, Poland, the States of South America, even Germany,
had passed under the thumb of dictatorships and in rare cases
tinder the control of men of vision, ideals, and determination.

The paralysis and depression which, like a cancer, ate into all
the affairs of life had begun its work among the British people.
There were tens of thousands, youths, who had never done a
day's work in their lives, thousands of others who if opportunity
came for labour shirked it. There were tens of thousands 01
middle-class families, men who had held positions of responsibility
with homes of stability, who due to industrial depression and the
slow vitiation of national resources, found themselves without
income, unable to enjoy State unemployment benefit, eking out
an existence on overdrafts and mortgages.

The Labour Party, mostly trade-union officials with vested
interests as aggressive and selfish as those of Capital in its most
disgraceful form, would make no concession whatever to the
national weal, while Big Business, with grandiose schemes of
rationalization and amalgamation with the object only of bigger
profit on the share market, squeezed out the tried servants of
industry and forced them to join the ranks of the unemployed.
Not a single member of one of the political Parties stood in the
forum of the House of Commons, far less in the sanctity of that
of the Lords, and either denounced the hypocrisy of the Parties,
or offered to the people, whom they represented, any chance of
salvation.

But I had influence, not only in my own neighbourhood, but
far beyond it.   The writings to which I devoted myself, without